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he falls presently into this false logic with himself.
Well, says he, it is true, here is a great annual
payment to go out for interest; but what then ?
Sure I may afford to pay five pounds per cent, for
money; I am sure I get ten per cent, by all the
goods I sell, and it is hard if I should be hurt by
paying out five per cent. I can be in no danger;
it is only increasing my business a little, and I
shall do well enough. And upon this, not consider-
ing that he has still other debts behind, that will
come upon him in due course, he writes large
orders into the country for goods, which come
readily up ; and he sees his shop or warehouse piled
up to the ceiling with bales; and then he goes
among his customers to bring them in to buy, and
the goods all go off. So far as this, all is well; but
give me leave to add, there is death in the pot; it
is all but like a patient in a violent disease taking
a strong opiate to dose his senses, and assuage the
immediate torment; for they perform no cure; but
their strength being expended, the pains return
with more violence than ever, and the opiate must
not only be renewed, but increased; nay, perhaps,
doubled in quantity, till at last it becomes mortal
itself, and he is killed by the very medicine which
he applied to for cure.

Had the tradesman acted with due prudence, he
should first have considered his circumstances at
the time of borrowing, as a false step, which he
ought thoroughly and effectually to have delivered
himself from, and in the first place, by means of
the kind loan which his friends had made him.

He should have taken care then to have got in
some of his debts; rubbed up his debtors, as they
call it, the backwardness of whose payments had
run him into such difficulties, and obliged him to
take such desperate measures to support his affairs.